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by Mark Warner 

Where does dew come from and what is it made of? 

In ancient times Greeks and Romans thought that 
dew came from goddesses. They thought that if they 
washed their faces with dew their skins would be 
clearer and better. 

. Until recently people thought that dew fell from the 
sky during the night. That was easy to believe because 
dew can be seen only in the morning. Since it wasnt 
there the evening before, people thought it must have 
fallen like rain. But now we know that dew does not fall 
from the sky; it comes out of the air around us. 

Even though we cant see it, there is moisture called 
water vapor in the air Warm air can hold more water 
vapor than cool air can. On certain hot summer days 
you can feel how humid it is. 

When warm air cools, it gives up some of its water 
vapor. It condenses. That is, it forms droplets of water 
that you can see. 

Sometimes you see condensation as clouds and 
rain. In cold weather you see it as snow or frost! When 
a lot of it hangs near the ground, you see it as fog. And 
on a clear morning you see it clinging to grass and 
leaves. That's dew. 

Here is an experiment. Put a glass of water and ice 
cubes in the refrigerator. After the glass is fairly cold, 
remove it. Place it on a table for a few minutes. Soon 
water droplets will form all over the outside of the glass. 
What happens is that the warm air next to the cold 
glass cools. This cooling makes the water vapor con- 
dense and form droplets, which cling to the glass. 


Please tum the page 


Photos by Perry Shankle, Jr; John A. MacGregor 





Inside a cool, damp cave, 
dew forms on a hibernating 
bat. If the bat is thirsty, it can 
lick its fur for a quick drink. 
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Dew on a cedar twig spar- 
kles in the early morning 
sunlight. Nearby a dragonfly 
waits for the sun to dry its 
wings and warm its body 
before it can fly away. 


Nature makes dew in the same way. During a warm 
sunny day the air is heated. The hot air contains a lot of 
water vapor. At night when the sun goes down, thin 
things like grass and leaves cool off very quickly. The 
air close to them cools off too. The water vapor in the 
cooled air condenses to make dew. The dew stays on 
the grass and leaves until the warmth of the sun makes 
it evaporate — go back into the air as vapor. 

Dew is very pure water, even purer than rain. If you 
want to collect dew, you'll need to put a clean towel on 
the ground on a clear, cool evening following a warm 
sunny day. A towel is not as thin as a leaf, so it'll take 
longer to cool and to collect drops of dew. Leave the . 
towel outside overnight and wring it out in the morn- 
ing. If the weather is right, you'll have dew water. Then 
you too can wash your face with some of the purest 
water nature can make. 

As for those ancient Greeks and Romans, even if 
dew didn't make their skin more beautiful, it probably 
made it very clean. | ۱ 
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Dear Wise Old Owl: 

Why are the birds in the jungles more 
colorful than the birds in other — 
Manila, Ontario, Canada 

They aren't. Most jungle birds are dull 
brown or green. 

Of course, when someone mentions tropi- 
cal birds, you probably think of all the gaudy 
parrots, toucans and hummingbirds; or even 
the bright orange cock-of-the-rock. But there 
are many, many other kinds of jungle birds 
that arent colorful at all. Zoos usually show 
only the most spectacular birds. | guess most 
people just arent interested in drab brown or 
green birds. 

On the other hand, there are some pretty 
colorful birds right here in North America, 
such as blue jays, cardinals and tanagers. If 
those arent enough for you, just look at all the 
pretty warblers starting on page 3. 

Anyway, what's wrong with brown birds? l'm 
brown and l'm beautiful! 
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| have a talking beetle. He squeaks when | 
touch him. He is shiny black with brown 
hair on his legs and has pinchers. Do you 
know what kind of beetle he is? 
Debbie Rice, Age Y, Auburncdale 
Sounds as if 5 found a Fasihi bagila; 
Debbie. Colonies of them live in decaying 


Drawing by Cyndy Szekeres 





logs. The adults feed their larvae (or young) 
chewed-up food. The adults squeak by rub- 
bing their wings against rough areas on their 
bodies. Larvae squeak with their legs. Thats 
how they communicate. I'm not sure what 
they are saying, but maybe the larvae are 
squeaking, “Here | am. Feed me! Feed me!” 

Did you know that many beetles can whir 
or buzz? These sounds may help them find 
mates. June beetles squeak by blowing air 
out their breathing holes. That helps scare 
away enemies. 

And some tropical cockroaches hiss when 
they are disturbed. | guess a couple of those 
in your kitchen could give you quite a thrill! 


| saw the picture of a proboscis monkey in 
the September 1977 issue of Ranger Rick. 
The males have such long noses. Do the 
females have big, big noses too? 
Joug Bolesch, Chesterton, IN 

No—females have much shorter noses 
than the males do. Only adult males have 
long hanging noses. The larger nose makes 
the male's call louder. And the big nose is 
probably attractive to the females. 

You may think those noses look funny, but 
to a female proboscis monkey they re very 
handsome. W.0.0. 
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by Richard Grant 
Dr. Edwin James climbed 


down from his horse. He 


watched the sun sink slowly 
behind the mountains. His 
muscles ached from a long 
day in the saddle, but there 
was much work to be done. 
He couldn't rest yet. Around 
him other men were busy un- 
loading horses and mules and 
pitching tents. Still others 
were getting ready to roast 
buffalo ribs over open fires. 
They were a strange- 
looking group of men. Some 
were dressed in buckskins 
with pistols and knives 
strapped to their belts. They 
looked like mountain men. 
Some were hunters and 
guides. Others were soldiers 
in uniform. And three of them 
were scientists. In the summer 
of 1820 this small group rode 
several hundred miles across 
unfriendly Indian country. 
They were going to explore 





the Rocky Mountains. 

This group of scientists 
had been sent by the United 
States Government along 
with an Army expedition. The 
scientists were to study the 


| ; 113 | 
land, plants and animals. Boon oM 
Each one had been chosen TU 
for his knowledge in a special aak ۲" 


field. Dr. James was an expert 
in botany, the study of plants. 

From his saddlebags Dr. 
James grabbed a tin box and 
several thick notebooks. 
Inside the tin box were the 
samples of plants he had 
gathered during the day. He 
pulled out a plant and began 
to write in his notebook. He 
noted what the plant looked 
like and where it grew. 

Dr. James measured each 
of the plants leaves. Then he 
noted how the veins were ar- 
ranged. He also described the 
shape of its small blue and 
white flowers. 
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Drawings by Ted Lewin 


H 
1 ¡Mi | 
۷۱۱ 
۷ 


1 k. 


۲ و‎ ; 
iiw WT Mi 
bi df I i 


"7 ١ 
1 3 
از‎ Np 
ti HI | 


| 


۲1 


"UN ۱ 
II 

iid LI 
| af f 

| 

۱ 

i 








There were no cameras 
then, so these scientists had to 
rely on their five senses and 
notebooks. Each night by the 
light of a campfire the scien- 
tists worked on their notes 
and sketches of new plants 
and animals they had seen. 

The flowering plant Dr. 
James was studying was a 
Rocky Mountain columbine. 
Until he found one, no one 
knew that this kind of colum- 
bine grew in North America. 
Today the Rocky Mountain 
columbine is the state flower 
of Colorado. 

Each morning before sun- 
rise, Dr. James and the other 
men got up and reloaded 
their horses and mules. Then 
they rode off in a long, 
straggly line — one behind 
the other. The soldier who 
rode at the front of the line 
carried a white flag with a 
peace pipe on it. This was to 
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show the Indians that the 


group wanted to make friends. 


Some of the Indians 
were friendly and gave the 
explorers food, but others 
tried to steal their horses. 

The band of men rode 
about 25 miles (40 km) a day. 
Along the way the scientists 
stopped to study different 
things. The group’s zoologist 
studied animals and the way 
they lived. Dr. James picked 
samples of plants. Since he 
was also a geologist, he col- 
lected bags full of soil and 
rock samples. 

Some days everything 
went well for the scientists. 
They gathered samples all 
day. Then at night they 
described them in their 
notebooks. 

But the group had prob- 
lems — serious problems. 
Lack of food was the worst. 
Before long the expedition 
ran out of most of the food 
they had brought with them. 
Each night when the men 
camped, hunters had to look 
for game. Sometimes game 
was very scarce. Many nights 
the aroup had to go hungry, 
eating only biscuits and a 
watery soup made with dried 
corn. At one point the men 
were so hungry they killed a 
wild horse and ate it. 

During the day violent 
thunderstorms poured down 
on the men, soaking their 
clothes, supplies and the 
samples they had collected. 


Also, since there were no 
maps to guide them, they 
were often lost. 

Sometimes the group's 
problems were made worse 
by their own mistakes. When 
Dr. James and two other men 
tried to climb Pikes Peak, it 
got dark long before they 
were able to reach the top. 
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Pikes Peak was so steep on all 
sides that it was too danger- 
ous to climb up or down once 
the sun had set. The three 
men had no choice but to 
camp — but there was no flat 
place where they could sleep. 
They had to brace a tree 

limb between two trees to 
keep from rolling down the 
mountain while they slept. 


Dr. James and the two 
other men finally reached the 
snow-covered summit of 
Pikes Peak late the next day. 
But they got lost on the way 
down and had to spend 
another chilly night on the 
mountain — this time with no 
blankets or food. (They had 
left almost everything behind 
the day before so there would 
be less to carry.) 

When the men started 
down again the next morning, 
they ran into a huge forest 
fire. It had burned up almost 
all the supplies they had left 
behind. Who had started the 
fire? They had! They had for- 
gotten to put out their camp- 
fire — the first careless 
campers in Colorado! But 
they were also the first people 
to climb Pikes Peak — over 
14,000 feet (4300 m) high. 
And many of the plants Dr. 
James collected on the way 
had never been seen or 
studied before. 


Today there are still new 
discoveries to be made. 
Planes, trains and jeeps can 
carry scientists to faraway 
places. But if they have to go 
deep into the wilderness, they 
may have to go on foot or on 
horseback. What Dr. James 
did in the Colorado Rockies 
still goes on. Scientists still 


explore strange lands with 


harsh climates — in the 
search for unknown plants 
and animals. The End 
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Bonjour! Kia Ora! Buenos > Días! Gia-Sou! 
Hi! These are just a few of the ways that 


Rangers in nature clubs from nearly 30 other 


countries say “hello.” 

And we say “hello” right back to them and 
all the other clubs around the world! Like to 
meet some of them? Say “hi” to “The Kiwi 
Club” in New Zealand, the “Mountain Green- 
ery Club” in Greece, "De Reddertjes" ("The 
Rescuers’) in Finland and the “Wildlife Con- 
servators” in Brazil. 

Your nature club can get better acquainted 
with nature in other lands by making a large 
"Nature-In-Other-Lands Mural." Heres how: 
As a group, choose a country. Then go to the 
library. There your club can discover how 
people and wildlife live in that country. Some 
of your members can find out about the ani- 
mals; others can find out about the land and 
what plants grow there. 

Use back issues of Ranger Rick's Nature 
Magazine and books on wildlife and geog- 


raphy. From the facts and pictures you collect, 


plan the scenes you want to put on your 
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mural. Sketch it in lightly with pencil. Make 
sure that your mural paper is large enough so 
all your club members can have a part in mak- 
ing it. Paper 5x7 feet (150x210 cm) or 9x12 
feet (270x360 cm) should be large enough. A 
roll of brown or white wrapping paper would 
be perfect. 

Use water colors, tempera paints or felt-tip 
pens to create your scenes. Maybe your club 
can even show how nature and wildlife are 
important to people in that foreign country. 

Share the story your clubs mural tells. Dis- 
play it at school, in the public library or even 
in a supermarket or shopping mall. 

Be sure to take a color slide of your clubs 
mural. Send it to us. We might be able to 
share it with other Rangers and with nature 
clubs around the world. 

And what could be nicer, especially this 
year? This is the International Year of the 
Child. It is sponsored by the United Nations. 
The purpose is to help young people all over 
the world learn more about children from 
other countries. Your mural should help. 
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Drawing by Lucinda McQueen 
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Photo by Tont'AnigermayerPhoto Researchers 


In the December 1978 issue of Ranger 
Rick you were asked to finish a story 
about Cria, a young vicuna living in the 
Andes Mountains of Peru. During a 
roundup Cria is separated from her 
mother. Dazed, she wanders into a vil- 
lage where two children, Carlos and 
Lucia, find her. Vicunas are endangered 
animals, and it is against the law to keep 
them. But the children’s mother allows 
Carlos and Lucia to pen Cria for the 
night. In the darkness Cria senses 
something coming toward her. 


Ca heard a thud, thud, thud. It was 
coming closer and closer. Cria ran from 
one side of the corral to the other. 

Then the mysterious thing hit the cor- 
ral. Cria was so startled she almost 
jumped four feet high. The thing gave 
one more big bang. The corral broke. It 
was Cria’s mother. 

When Lucia and Carlos woke up from 
the racket, they went outside. They saw 
Cria and her mother going to the moun- 


tains. Deanna Matis 


Wausau, WI 


Cu began to tremble, what was that 
shuffling noise’? Carlos emerged from the 
darkness that had concealed him so well. 
He was carrying a heavy woolen blanket 
toward little Cria. Carlos was talking 
quietly and soothingly as he eased down 
and lay beside Cria and pulled the blan- 
ket around them. 

Morning came quickly and it was time 
to take Cria to the preserve. On the way 
the children were quiet and solemn. They 
passed through the woods and up the 
mountain until they came to a small 


herd of vicunas. Cria ran up and touched 
noses with her mother, then they both 
joined the herd. The children watched 
happily, then left for home. 


Anne Simmons 
Byron, ME 


Cani began to tremble. Whatever it 
was, it was dangerous. She started to see 
the outline of something. It was Juan 
Luis, a man she had seen earlier, the one 
the children hated so much. Juan had a 
rope with him. He came up to the corral 
and slowly, quietly opened the gate. Cria 
bleated loudly, but the children and their 
mother had already gone to sleep. Cria 
started to run, but could go nowhere 

in the small corral, Juan put the rope 
around her neck, and though she was 
tired, she had to go with him. 

After many days Cria and Juan came 
to her old feeding spot. There were many 
vicuna running from them. There was 
only one vicuna that was not running. It 
was Cria's mother! Juan seemed to know 
this and he took the rope from Cria's 
neck. Cria ran to her mother who wel- 
comed Cria. Juan felt happy about him- 


self and went back home. Matt Webb. Age 11 
Houston, TX 


L was the puma! All of a sudden there 
was a bang! Carlos shot the puma with 
a tranquilizer. Cria was sale! 

When Carlos’ father looked over the 
sleepy puma, he found that its paw was 
cut. He fixed it up and took it to an ani- 
mal preserve where they found out it was 
the heaviest puma on record. It weighed 
227 lbs. (102 kg). 

The next morning, just as Carlos, 
Lucia and their mother were about to let 
Cria loose, they heard something moving 
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through the grass. It was Cria's mother! 
She had followed Cria’s scent back to the 
corral. They let Cria out, and she and her 
mother galloped back to the herd. 

Timmy Scheck, Age 13 

Shreve, OH 

C 
w HE peered anxiously into the dark- 
ness. Cria could hear the soft pad-pad of 
some animal. As the animal drew closer, 
she could see its dim form outlined in 
the moonlight. 

The animal halted suddenly, catching 
the vicuna's scent on the breeze. It snul- 
fled loudly, then trotted over to the corral. 

Cria stared at it, frightened. She had 
never seen an animal like this before. 
The animal stuck his head through the 
corral fence and watched Cria for a mo- 
ment. Then. his curiosity satisfied, the 
dog turned away from the corral and 
went off into the night. Cria had nothing 
to fear from the dog, but she was scared 
because she'd never seen a dog before. 

Morning came swiftly, the sun peeping 
over the mountain tops. Carlos and Lucia 
woke early, as the first rays of sun 


. touched the earth. They rushed out to 


the corral. The vicuna was still there. 
Their mother appeared in the doorway. 
"Carlos! Lucia!" she called. "Come have 


breakfast, you can return the vicuna alter.” 


The two children hurried through their 
breakfast, ran back out to the corral, 
talking excitedly to each other. Lucia 
opened the gate, planning to enter the 
corral. She didnt have time, though, 
because Cria spotted the opening. 

Her heart pounding, Cria sped through 
the gate and out into the fields beyond. 
She could hear the shouts of the children 


behind her as she ran. 

Suddenly she smelled a familiar scent 
and thrust her nose into the breeze. 

It was her mother. The adult vicuna 
came from behind a tree and greeted her 
baby, nuzzling her gently. Then the two 
took off for their mountain home. 


Linda Mosier 
McMurray, PA 


E 
Sa watched the shadow as it slunk 
along the fence. Then, trembling with 
fear, she dashed about the corral search- 
ing for a way out. While she was running 
about she knocked the bucket of water 
against the steel hinge of the gate. Carlos 
and Lucia heard the noise and bolted out 
of bed and out the door. Just then they 
heard Cria scream in pain. Quickly they 
dashed to the corral, but they were too 
late. The cougar leaped over the fence 
and dashed away, and lying on the 
ground was Cria. Carlos ran up to her 
and tears came to his eyes. Lucia knew 
right away what had happened. And in 
the moonlight that warm summer night 
they buried her on the hilltop facing the 
vast open plains on which she was born. 
Kay Kester, Age 14, Larson. WI 


Ca began to tremble and bleat, but 
none could hear for they were asleep. 
None but the “thing.” 

Soon a voice calmed her, "Hush, little 
one." It was Juan Luis. “Hush, hush.” 
Gently he picked her up and took her 
home. 

At ten o'clock Carlos and Lucia found 
that Cria was gone and went to Juan 
Luis! The children knocked on the door, 
“Juan Luis, give us the vicuna!” 


He said, "I guess I cant keep this 
secret," and he let them in. 

They were surprised to see what they 
saw. A lot of sick and hurt vicunas, and 
Cria and her mother who had a broken 
leg. 

He said, “I steal the sick and hurt ones 
and aid them. Then after they heal, I put 
them back. You will keep this secret so I 
wont be put in jail?” 

“Yes, Sénor, we will.” 

Stephanie Steckler, Age 10 
Natchez. MS 


Ay bend there was a softer sound. 
Cria could smell something familiar. She 
stopped trembling. She saw a big 
shadow. It came closer and closer. Cria 
saw her mother. She knew her mother 
would wait until morning. 

Now it was morning. Carlos and Lucia 


and their mother came out of their house. 


They saw the mother and baby vicuna. 
They were happy. The Kindergarten Class 
Seymour School, Syracuse. NY 
(This ending was sent in by the chil- 
dren's teachers, Mrs. Bonzek and Mrs. 


Plaza. R.R.) 


C RIA began to tremble and shake. She 
was so scared! She looked up, and there 
stood that man Juan Luis, with Cria's 
mother beside him! She was so happy to 
see her mother, and her mother was so 
happy to see her. 

All of this noise woke Carlos, Lucia, 
and Mamma, and they all came out of 
the house. They were so surprised to see 
Juan with a grown-up vicuna, standing 
there by the corral. 

“Why Juan, who is that you have?” 





Mamma asked. 

“Well,” he said slowly, “I think it is 
01135 mother.” 

“Do you really?” the children cried out 
hopefully. 

“Yes, and there's only one way to find 
out.” Juan opened the gate and let Cria 
out. Cría ran straight to her mother. Now 
everyone was happy! 

Mamma said in a quiet voice. "Juan I'm 
sorry for misjudging you. Youre very 
kind. I owe you an apology.” 

“So do we,” said Lucia and Carlos 
together. Jan Waldauer. Age 10, Media. PA 


Rangers: All your endings were just great! | loved 

every one of them. Each one is the right ending to 
“Cria.” There is no other, just the one you wrote. And 1 
wish we had room to print all of them! R.R. 
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Drawings by Linda K. Powell 
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by Patricia M. Kriebel 

The breeze was blowing hard, making 
whitecaps on the waves. The sky over the 
Pacific Ocean was a beautiful clear blue. 
Whiskers, the sea otter pup, had no idea 
it was such a nice day. She was asleep. 
safely wrapped in strands of kelp that 
grew up from the sea bottom. 

Just as people would tie up a sailboat 
close to shore, Whiskers mother had 
wrapped her pup in the seaweed while 
she dove for food. Whiskers wasnt alone, 
though. Other sea otters were nearby in 
the kelp beds. Some were sleeping, others 
were making tapping noises as they 
broke open shellfish to eat. 

Mother sea otter had not always left 
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Whiskers to float in the kelp. Six months 
earlier she had carried her baby around 
on her chest, feeding. grooming and pro- 
tecting her. But now Whiskers was old 
enough to dive for some food herself. 
When Mother sea otter returned, she 
unwrapped Whiskers from the strands of 
kelp. She licked her pup's fur and rubbed 
it between her front paws. Then she blew 
air into the fur. She did this many times 
each day. Whiskers needed clean. fluffy 
fur to keep warm and stay afloat. 
Sometimes Whiskers tried to clean her 
own fur. But she couldnt yet reach all 
the parts of her body. She seemed to 
enjoy having her mother rub her fur. 
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Whiskers made funny little noises when diving, so she rolled over on her back 
she was being groomed. and began pushing with her webbed 
When Mother sea otter finished, she hind feet. She could see the pelicans and 


started diving for food again. Whiskers cormorants flying overhead and clouds 
| dove in and out of the waves near the drifting by. 
| surface while her mother searched the Mother sea otter came up from the 
rocky sea bottom. When Whiskers was bottom and floated on her back next to 
quite a bit younger, she had tried to dive Whiskers. She had some colorful sea 
like her mother. But she hadn't been urchins on her chest. Whiskers snatched 
strong enough to keep her whole body one and brushed off some of its spines. 
under water at the same time! Now she Then she bit into the shell and licked out 
was good at diving. She could stay under the soft egg mass inside. One urchin 
for almost a minute. That wasnt as long wasn't enough! She wanted more, but 
as her mother could, but Whiskers was her mother had eaten the rest. 
getting better every day. Whiskers and her mother needed a 
Whiskers soon tired of swimming and lot of energy to keep swimming and 
i Please turn the page 
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diving in the cold Pacific water. Mother 
sea otter weighed 65 pounds (29 kg). So 
she had to eat a lot of shellfish — at least 
16 pounds (7 kg) each day to keep up 
her energy. 

On her first dive to the bottom, Whis- 
kers found an orange starfish. She 
brought it to the surface and ate it. Star- 
fish were easier for Whiskers to catch 
than the abalones (AB-uh-LOW-nees) 
were. Abalones held fast to the rocks and 
were hard to pry loose. 

While Whiskers was bringing up the 
starfish her mother had disappeared on 
another dive. But Whiskers didnt seem 
to mind. She rested comfortably on her 
back in the waves. 

Mother sea otter came right back up 
again and rolled over on her back. She 
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was using her furry chest as a table— 
and had set out an entire meal. She car- 
ried an abalone shell in her small arms 
and had tucked clams and sea urchins 
into a fold of loose skin under her arms. 
Whiskers watched as her mother put a 
rock on her chest. 

First Mother sea otter gobbled the 
abalone. Then she picked up a clam in 
her forepaws and hit it against the rock. 
Over and over again she banged the clam 
on the rock. At last its shell broke. Then 
she ate the meat inside. 

Sometimes Mother sea otter put small 
shellfish in her mouth. Then she used 
her jaws to crush the shell. But if a shell 
was big, she used a stone as a tool to 
break it. 

Whiskers’ jaws weren't strong enough 
yet to break shells. So she tried using the 
tool. She took a clam from her mother's 
belly and borrowed the rock. She lifted 
the clam into the air and brought it 
down on the rock. It was hard work. 
Even after hitting the shell on the rock 
20 times, she still had not cracked it. 

Whiskers gave the clam back to her 
mother. With just a few whacks, Mother 
sea otter broke it. She gave ES meat 
inside to Whiskers. 
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Then Whiskers and her mother rolled 
over to clean off the food scraps on their 
chests. Any food left in their fur would 
make it less waterproof. Diving, eating 
and grooming kept them very busy. 

Sometimes Whiskers and her mother 
rolled end over end in the water. Some- 
times they rolled sideways like a log. 
Although this looked like fun, it was an 
important part of keeping their fur clean. 

Finally it was time to get ready to 
spend the night in the kelp. The fog was 
beginning to roll in. It was getting dark. 

Mother sea otter wrapped strands of 
seaweed around her pup. Soon Whiskers 
was asleep. It had been a good day. 

The End 
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by David Carmichael, Age 11 

My dad teaches nature photography. 
Recently he and his students took a field trip 
to Ecuador in South America. Imagine how 
I felt when they invited me! (I had to miss 
six days of school. That didn't make me 
too unhappy.) 

[| was the official butterfly and moth collec- 
tor for the trip. I didn't kill or injure the insects, 
since we were collecting them only to photo- 
graph, not to keep. I let all of them go free. 

Our plane landed in the city of Guayaquil 
(Gwy-uh-KEEL) on the Pacific Coast of 
Ecuador. There we saw huge iguanas (ih- 
GWA-nas) roaming around the main square 


of town. They were eating the flowers and 
leaves of shrubs. The iguanas looked like 
cat-sized dinosaurs! 

We traveled by bus from Guayaquil to a 
Science Center on the Palenque River, in 
the foothills of the Andes Mountains. The 
Science Center is surrounded by a dense, 
humid rain forest of tremendous trees. 

As soon as we stepped off the bus, many 
small butterflies, called 88's, swarmed around 
us. They lit on our arms and foreheads. They 
seemed to like the salt in our perspiration. 
Some of them sat on us for over an hour. 
They tickled! 
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Near the Palenque River we took pictures of butterfly orchids (1), tree frogs (2) and iguanas (3). 


On our second day at the Center, several After a while the photographers all wan- 
of us walked down to the river. Here Indian dered off. I was still wading in the river. One 
women were washing clothes. The women of the Indian men on shore called out to 
said the soap suds attract fish. Every now and me. He pointed to a slender green vine snake 
then, the women chopped at the water with on the riverbank. 
knives. They were trying to kill fish for food. The snake was slowly creeping up ona 
The water looked cool, so I waded in. butterfly. Just as the snake was about to strike 
Many small fish swam up and nibbled at my at the butterfly, a dragonfly landed right on 
skin. | used my butterfly net to catch some. the snake’s nose. In a flash, the snake opened 
While I was having fun wading, my dad and its mouth. Snap! It ate the dragonfly in one 
his students took pictures. They found tree gulp. I wish the students had stayed around 
frogs and butterflies on the wet sand along to photograph that! 
the riverbank, It rained hard every night at the Center. It 
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We also met Colorado Indians (4) who paint 
their faces and their hair with a red paste 
scooped from the seed pod of a plant. 


was too wet to go into the forest with flash- 
lights to look for tree frogs. 

Instead I kept busy collecting the moths 
that came to the lights of the building. 


I couldn't count the different kinds of dil. iia! T ‘thio e | ۷ / i T | j " # 
moths that fluttered around the lights. There me! jd ۳ MA k. it ۷ Te 
were some really weird ones. I think the ۳ o NE ۷ dr. d | ku $ yu i "ii. M 
prettiest one was the green and black Urania 0 ۱ 2 rud MA a i ad Ur da ui 
moth.It looks like a swallowtail butterfly. We ia A a q E V. n Mi \ | M 
saw it flying during the day as well as at night. dii us i; Y lee : By Wi Wi 

I caught the moths in my net and carefully ۳/۷ n d 3 2 PA SO M e E E I i mi 
took them inside. We chilled them for a few Gul A SM We fil ag لا‎ A! 
minutes in the refrigerator to calm them 7 i i | wo Up iM W 
down. Then we put them on leaves or pieces Er i Mes xi AN Hi is ; i 0| y ih pa 
of bark to be photographed. After we took ‘dh it ia ^ d Tn M ۳۱ AA ۷1 Y i 
their pictures, I carried the moths outside and M ۷ Lir a I UU ۳ : i HA 
let them go. "EM o | D I 7 ۱ Il 

By morning, all the thousands of moths te ا‎ 1 Ih UM) 
that had swarmed around the lights at night gti a PTS aq. Waka ۳ | 


had disappeared back into the mysterious, 
dark forest. 

In the rain forest | saw many beautiful 
birds, colorful caterpillars, super grasshoppers 
and fantastic flowers. But I think IIl remem- 
ber best the huge blue Morpho butterflies 
and the hundreds of delicate butterflies 
with wings as clear as glass. 

After we left the Center, we rode through 
more forests, past roaring waterfalls and up 
through the clouds to Quito (KEY-tow), the 
capital of Ecuador. Quito is 9000 feet (2700 vi. LP ۱ ^ we M 
m) above sea level. Even though the city is e ل‎ A i 
located only a few miles from the eguator, the 0 ای‎ - A a 
climate is always quite chilly — it’s so high 
in the mountains. 

We spent several days photographing the 
beautiful snow-covered volcanoes around ۳ 
Quito. Then we boarded our plane and n 
headed home to Florida. 

Am I looking forward to my next trip to 
South America? You bet | am! The End Bu" NT ex ۳ lt yin / YA | 
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AS AR M an o At night beautiful moths landed near our lights. Preftiest 


MEL Î ofall was the Urania moth (top). During the day the moths 
ين يا‎ disappeared, perhaps hiding on the bark of trees. 











Adventure #126 Too Many Can Be Too Much 


Ranger RICK and his 


by Robert Gray 

One spring morning Ranger Rick, 
Sammy Squirrel and Morgan Mock- 
ingbird were on a hike from their 
campsite in Owens Valley in central 
California. The odor of sagebrush filled 
the air. Tumbleweeds bounced along, 
pushed by a hot, dry wind. 

“Whew. what a place!” Sammy said. “I 
hope we see your friend soon, Rick. 
Whats her name again?" 

“Tillie, the tule (TOO-lee) elk." Rick 


answered. "She's supposed to be living 


here in the valley with her herd." 

"Tule elk?" asked Morgan. "What in the 
world is that ?" 

“Tule elk are dwarfs. They are small 
relatives of the huge elk that live in the 
Northwest,” Rick explained. 

“But those big elk live in wet, cool 
mountains and forests,” said Sammy. 

“Why would any elk want to live here?” 

Rick smiled. “Tule elk are special in 

many ways.” he said. “They can live in 





ends 


“Some home!” grumbled Sammy. “Not 
a single tree for me to climb, Just bushes 
and tumbleweeds. " 

"Hey! Speaking of tumbleweeds, you'd 
better look out. There's a big one right 
behind you!" Morgan warned. | 

“Sammy, watch it!” Rick shouted. 

Too late. Before Sammy could duck, 
the tumbleweed was on top of him. 
Wham! It knocked him down and 
bounced across his back. 

“Yipes, prickles!” Sammy howled. 
“Help!” 

“Now, now, just relax,” said Morgan. 
“Doctor Morgan, the famous surgeon, will 
remove the little nasties.” 

"Good grief,” Sammy growled. “I'm 
dying and he’s playing doctor!” 

“You're not dying.” Morgan said, laugh- 
ing. He hopped on Sammy's back and 
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places like this where the climate is very 
dry. They also eat plants other animals 

wouldn't touch. They're perfectly at home 
here.” 
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began pecking at the pesky stickers. “What happened then, Rick?” asked 



















“Hey, Morgan," Rick said, "Im going on Sammy. 
to look for Tillie. I sure hope she's O.K." "The elk probably could have lived in 
Morgan looked up from his perch on the marshes forever, but the marshes 
Sammy's back. "What do you mean. were drained for farmland. That was 
Rick? Has she been in trouble?" nearly the end for the elk." 
“Well, not lately.” Rick answered. “I was “Wow! What saved them?” Sammy 
just thinking that about a hundred years asked. 
ago the tule elk were almost extinct.” “A rancher named Henry Miller 
“How come?” asked Sammy, sitting up. protected the elk that were still on his 
“They used to live in the valleys across property. There were only a few — but 
the mountains — thousands of them. the herd grew so fast they began damag- 
“Then came trouble. Settlers, beaver ing Mr. Miller's crops. Finally about 50 
trappers and also gold miners came to elk were moved here to Owens Valley. 
California by the thousands. They took Now there are over 500." 
land for homes and livestock. They "Then why haven't we seen any elk 
killed the elk for food. More people came. yet?" Morgan wondered. 
Thousands of elk were needed to feed Sammy shivered. "You don't suppose 
them. Soon only a few tule elks were theyre all gone, do you?" 
left. These elk escaped to the marshes Rick shook his head. "Silly squirrel! It 
along bays and lakes where they hid." is against the law to kill tule elk — has 


been for years." 
“I have an idea,” Morgan said. “An air 
search!” Please turn the page 
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"Great!" said Rick. "Keep in touch." 

“Roger!” Morgan said as he began flap- 
ping his wings. “Operation Elk Search 
requesting permission to take off.” 

“Good grief!” Sammy groaned. “Now 
he's pretending to be a pilot." 

Morgan circled high into the air. As he 
passed overhead, he called down to Rick. 
"Search Control, this is Search One. No 
elk yet. Search One continuing. Over and 

t. Morgan was having a great time. 

“What a ham!” Sammy muttered. 

“Search Control! Search Control! I see 
something. It’s right near you. Looks like 
an elk. It is an elk. Intercept! Intercept!” 

At that moment an elk leaped from the 
bushes and started to race away. 

“It's Tillie!” Rick called. “Tillie! Wait! It's 
me, Ranger Rick.” 

The elk stopped. “Is it really you, Rick? 





از 














| havent seen you for a long time.” 

“It's me, and I have two friends from 
Deep Green Wood with me,” said Rick. 

Tillie walked toward Rick and Sammy 
as Morgan flew down beside them. 

“Tm really glad to see you, Rick,” said 
Tillie. “But I wish you had been here last 
week. You'd have been in on all the ex- 
citement." 

"What kind of excitement?" asked 
Sammy. 

"You should have seen it," said Tillie. 
"Some people came here in helicopters 
and . 

"Helicopters" cried Morgan. "Real 
helicopters?" 

“Yes, but you see . . ." Tillie never 
finished the sentence. A loud roar over- 
head startled them all. 

“Helicopter!” shouted Sammy. “Run!” 
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Rick and the others raced for cover in 
the bushes as the helicopter landed. 

“Stay down,” whispered Morgan. "Ill 
perch on that bush and keep watch.” 

Two women and a man in Park Ranger 
uniforms got out of the helicopter. One 
was carrying a rille. 

“Hey, that's Ranger Tom,” Rick 
shouted. Then he mumbled, “Wonder 
what he’s doing here.” Rick trotted to- 
ward his friend. “Tom, Tom! It’s me, 

 . Ranger Rick!" 

"Hi, Rick," said Tom. 
doing here?" 

“I came to see my friend Tillie the tule 
elk,” answered Rick. 

“That's funny,” said Tom. “Were here 

| to see the elk too. There are too many in 
| the herd here. There isn't enough food 
| for all of them, and they eat nearby crops. 
| We've come to move some of the herd." 
"Move them?" cried Rick. "How are you 
going to do that?" 
Tom laughed. "Now, Rick," he said, 


"What are you 
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Drawings by Lorin, Thompson 





“don't worry. That rifle shoots tran- 
quilizer darts. The medicine in the darts 
knocks out the elk. Then we can move 
them easily and safely to another area. 
We moved quite a few last week, but we 
still have more to go.” 

“So that must be what Tillie meant 
when she said we'd missed some excite- 
ment around here," Rick said. He called 
to his friends, "Sammy! Morgan! It's O.K. 
These Rangers are here to help the elk. 
Come on out." 

“That's what I started to tell you," said 
Tillie. "Some of the herd here in Owens 
Valley will be taken away to live in a place 
where there's plenty of food. Then there 
should be enough for those of us leit 
here. For a while, anyway.” 

“What do you mean ‘for a while’?” 
asked Morgan. 

“Well,” said Tillie, “we elk have a habit 
of multiplying too fast. The Rangers thin 
us out and soon we're crowded again. We 
sure keep the wildlife people in California 
busy finding us enough food.” 

“Food!” cried Sammy. “That reminds 
me. I'm starving! What do squirrels 
around here eat anyway?" he asked. 

“Operation Nut Hunt preparing to take 
off!” shouted Morgan, flapping his wings. 

“Brother!” sighed Sammy. “Another 
one of his acts!” The End 
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nv Pamela VN a 

On a windy day have fun with this 
butterfly finger kite. 

You'll need: two drinking straws; a 
sheet of paper; some tape or white 
glue; scissors; two feet (60 cm) of 
string; paints and felt-tip markers or 
crayons. 

Using the pattern below, trace the 
butterfly kite onto paper. Then cut it 
out. Decorate it to look like your favo- 
rite butterfly. 

Next, lay the string across the mid- 





dle of the kite as shown. Let about 
four inches (10 cm) hang over on one 
side, and the rest of the string on the 
other side. Do not glue the string to 
the kite. Then tape or glue two straws 
onto the kite to make an X. When the 
glue is dry, knot the string around the 
spot where the straws cross. [his will 
attach the string to the kite. 

Hold on to the long end of the string 
and run with your kite. It will look like 
a beautiful fluttering butterfly. 
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ûy Beverly Letchworth 
“Snoop, your on-the-scene reporter, 


here — reporting from an apple tree in my 


backyard. It's the last day of June — the 
time, 7:00 Am. There's a great deal of 
hustling and bustling going on at the 
birdhouse over my head. Mr. and Mrs. 
Wren are really on the go this morning, 
but we've explained to Mrs. Wren how 
important this interview is. Even though 
she's very excited right now, she has 
agreed to say a few words.” 


SNOOP: Mrs. Wren, whats going on here 
today at the birdhouse’? Why are you so 
excited? 

MRS. WREN: Our young wrens are 
getting ready to leave the nest! 


SNOOP: For days now I've been hearing a 


lot of peeping coming from the bird- 
house. How many babies do you have? 
MRS. WREN: We have five. 

SNOOP: How old are they now? 

MRS. WREN: It's hard to keep track; 
we ve been so busy feeding them. But 
they hatched over two weeks ago. Now 
they're getting much too big for the 
house. Theyre already about my size, 
you know — four and a half inches. 





FROM THE 


APPLE TREE 


SNOOP: That's not really very big. 

MRS. WREN: They may be small, but 
theyll soon learn to take care of them- 
selves. There are plenty of insects around 
here for them to eat. Thank goodness for 
that — and that Mr. Wren helps me feed 
them. We've had to make hundreds of 
food trips a day, you know. 


Please tum the page 
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Drawings by Arabelle Wheatley 











SNOOP: I'm glad Mr. Wren is such a 
good father. 

MRS. WREN: Yes, he is. Did you know 
that he comes north in the spring several 
days before I do? He looks at several 
places where we could live and starts to 
build a nest in each one. This spring he 
had already begun three nests when I 
arrived. He had a nest started in this bird- 
house, another nest in an old shoe that 
was behind the woodpile and one in a tin 
can. Imagine! 

SNOOP: I didn't know you nested in 
such odd places. 
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MRS. WREN: The homes we choose are 
not odd to us. We wrens can nest almost 
anywhere. In fact, it took me a while this 
spring to make up my mind which nest I 
liked best. Mr. Wren has very good taste, 
in choosing nest sites, that is. So far as 
home decorating goes. though, he 
doesnt always do so well. I had to take 
every twig out of this house and start 

all over! 

SNOOP: I bet he didnt like that! 

MRS. WREN: No, he was very nice about 
it! He even helped me rebuild. I must go 
now. Look! There's one of our daughters 
perching on the rim of the doorway. This 
may be it! 

SNOOP: All right, everyone — Mrs. Wren 
has just flown to a branch of the apple 
tree beside Mr. Wren. Holding their tails 
up as usual, theyre singing their bub- 
bling song. The first young wren is 
bobbing — there she goes! She's made it 
to a lower branch. There goes another 








wren ... and another! Mrs. Wren, 
how do you feel now’? 

MRS. WREN: Can't talk. Two more sons 
are still in the birdhouse. 

SNOOP: Look, Rangers, there's one of the 
young males, sticking his head out. Now 
he’s getting his feet in position on the 
rim of the doorway — he’s leaning farther 
out. ... There he goes! He's flapping his 
wings. He's trying to reach a branch. But 
he's falling! He's fluttering to the ground! 
Is he . . .? Yes, he's okay! Now he's found 
a low limb. He's made it! Mrs. Wren! Mr. 
Wren! There's only one more to go! Look, 
that one’s done it too! Now you two can 
take it easy, Mrs. Wren. 

MRS. WREN: Are you kidding? Well still 
feed them for a few more days. And after 
that? Do you see that blue baseball cap 
on the fence post? That'll make a great 
home for another brood. 

SNOOP: That's my cap! 

MRS. WREN: You mean we can't use it? 





SNOOP: All right, you can use my cap. In 
fact, it will be nice to have a new wren 
family raised in it. But isn't it too soon to 
start raising another brood? 

MRS. WREN: We don't have to start right 
away. These young ones will be around 
for a few more days before they're really 
on their own. Besides, were used to rais- 
ing two families a year. Soon Mr. Wren 
will have to get busy singing his song 
from the fence post to warn other birds 
to stay away from our home in your cap. 
SNOOP: Will we see you next spring? 
MRS. WREN: Probably. So would you 
please clean out the birdhouse? We don't 
like messy used homes, even if we are 
the ones who lived in them. Mr. Wren 
and I may choose your birdhouse again; 
but then we might not. 

SNOOP: I promise to clean it. 

MRS. WREN: Snoop. you may turn out 
to be a good naturalist after all. Keep up 
the watching and listening! 

SNOOP: So long. Mrs. Wren, and thank 
you for the interview. This is Snoop, your 
reporter for Wildlife News. Say. before I 
go, does anybody know where I can find 
another baseball cap’? The End 
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DRAW 50 ANIMALS by Lee J. Ames. Step-by-step 
instructions show you how to draw ferocious lions, 
huge elephants, beautiful birds and many other ani- 
mals, It’s the perfect introduction to a fascinating 
pastime! 62 pages, 9” x 1243", all ages. 
64219-2GF Non-members ..........................$5.95 
64219GF MEMBERS’ PRICE ................$4.75 


DINOSAURS—A POP-UP BOOK The mysterious 
and fascinating world of prehistoric beasts is pictured 
in striking and unusual three-dimensional pop-up pic- 
tures that will entertain children as they learn about 
the creatures that lived on earth ages ago. 7354" x 
1034”, all ages. 

64157-2GF Non-members ....................$4.95 

64157GF MEMBERS’ PRICE ................ $3.95 


STICKS & STONES & ICE CREAM CONES by 
Phyllis Fiarotta. Learn how to make a yarn octopus, 
a lion bean bag and many more delightful projects, 
toys and games. Easy to follow instructions show ex- 
actly how to make each one using sticks, stones and 
other easily found materials. 320 pages, 812” x 9”, 


all ages. 
67216-2GF Non-members ..........................$9.95 
67216GF MEMBERS’ PRICE ...............$7.95 


SNIPS & SNAILS & WALNUT WHALES by Phyllis 
Fiarotta. Over 100 delightful nature crafts for child- 
ren are explained and illustrated in this fascinating 
book of playtime fun. Bird feeders and mobiles, wal- 
nut animals and apple-head puppets, and much more 
is included. 286 pages, 9” x 8”, all ages. 

64193-2GF Non-members _........................$5.95 
MEMBERS’ PRICE $4.75 
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A CHILD'S BOOK OF BIRDS by Kathleen Daly. 
Here's a small child's guide to some of the birds to be 
seen in garden or yard, in country fields, and wooded 
hillsides. Red cardinals, wild geese, sparrows, eagles, 
hawks and many more are pictured and explained. 
44 pages, 5142” x 812”, ages 3-7. 

67270-2GF Non-members .........................85.95 
67270GF MEMBERS’ PRICE ................ | 





















GIANT ANIMALS by Howard E. Smith. Can you 
imagine a worm twenty-two feet long? Or a clam as 
big as a suitcase? They really do exist, and this lively, 
illustrated book tells all about them, and many other 
huge creatures that inhabit the world. 59 pages, 914” 
x 734", ages 6-10. 

67252-2GF Non-members ......................--.- $6.95 
67252GF MEMBERS’ PRICE ................$555 













DISCOVER THE TREES by Jerry Cowle. Do you 
know what tree can help your toothache? Or which 
one has knees? Entertaining text and charming illus- 
trations give you the answers to these and many other 
guestions about the fascinating world of trees. 96 
pages, 634” x 814”, ages 8-12. 

63907-2GF Non-members ..........................$5.95 
63907GF MEMBERS’ PRICE ............... ۱ 


















THE POP-UP ANIMAL FAIR. Delightful and fanci- 
ful three-dimensional pop-up pictures will entertain 
children as they read about “Two kangaroos making 
stews" and "Three wise owls sewing towels" in this 
fun-filled counting book. 734” x 1034”, all ages. 
64166-2GF Non-members ..........................$4.95 
64166GF MEMBERS’ PRICE ................$3.95 










by Edie Mathison 


1 : One of my animal friends 
Animal Alphabet saw me holding this letter S. 
Part Il She said, "I can make that 

10 shape” — and she did! Sud- 















denly all my animal friends 
wanted to join in the fun. 
"We can make alphabet 
shapes too" — and they did! 
I'm not silly enough fo try to 
twist and turn my gorgeous 
body into a letter shape. 

| am extremely smart, 
though. | found the letter 
shapes P through Z on the 
next four pages. Can you? 
Answers on page 45. 
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story. and photos Dy 
James. H. Carmichael, Jr 

You are walking barefoot 
along a beach. Each wave 
brings grains of sand and 
bits of broken shells to 
swirl around your toes. 

As you watch the water, 


‘you see something very 


strange. It is white and 
looks like a bird's egg with 
short legs! It scurries up 
the beach in the shallow 


water of an incoming wave. 


The wave stops, and the 
water flows back down the 
beach toward the sea. This 
creature now burrows 
quickly into the sand. You 
don't know what kind of 


animal it is — but it digs so 


fast, you decide to name it 
Hasty Digger. 


You keep your eyes on 
the exact spot where Hasty 
disappeared from sight. 
For a moment you see only 
two small feathery things 
poking up from the sand. 
But they disappear as soon 


A turned over mole crab — 
thumb-sized and loaded 
with legs for digging. 
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as another wave rushes 
over them. 

Right away you dig your 
hands into the wet sand. 
Holding a handful, you 
suddenly feel something 
tickling your fingers. You 
carefully clear away the 
sand and are left holding 
the squirming creature. 
What in the world is it? 

Some people would call 
Hasty a "sand flea." But it 
really is a mole crab — a 
crab without large pinch- 
ers or the usual crablike 
shape. When you study it 
closely, you see it has a tail 
shaped like a triangle. On 
each side of this tail are lit- 
tle fanlike paddles, called 





uropods (YOUR-uh-pods). 

If you were to place 
Hasty in a bucket of sea 
water, you would see its 
uropods whirling like tiny 
propellers. In the sand this 
movement quickly digs a 
hole and throws sand on 
top of the crab. At the 
same time the mole crab's 
strong churning legs help 
to shove it backward into 
the sand. 

Hasty always faces the 
sea when digging in. Bur- 
rowing backward, the 
mole crab holds itself in the 
sand with its tail. Only its 
short, hairy breathing 
antennae stick up above 
the sand. You can also see 
its tiny eyes on stalks. 

Besides antennae for 
breathing, Hasty has a 
longer pair on its head, 
called feeding antennae, 


These look like little feathers. 


The crab keeps these rolled 
up out of sight except 
when collecting food. 

Hasty sticks out its 
feathery feeding antennae 
only when water from a 
wave is rushing back to 
the sea. Then hundreds 
of tiny hairs on the anten- 
nae act like nets. They 
gather plankton — tiny 
plants and animals — from 
the water. 

Hasty rolls up the an- 
tennae, one at a time, and 
brings them down near its 


mouth. Special mouth 
parts will then scrape off the 
captured plankton. 

As the tide moves in, the 
water rises slowly over 
Hasty. So every few minutes 
the crab crawls out of its 
burrow. It moves up the 
beach with a wave and 
digs into the sand again. 
When the tide goes out, 
the water gets too shallow. 
So now Hasty moves bit by 
bit down the beach toward 
deeper water. 

Why is it important for 
Hasty to dig so quickly? 
Well, many larger animals 
of the beach know Hasty 
by another name — Tasty. 
Certain fish love to eat 
mole crabs. Other kinds of 
crabs also eat them. Some 
shore birds are experts at 


catching them. Even fisher- 
men collect mole crabs for 
bait. For Hasty, being able 
to disappear quickly into 
the sand means survival. 
Sometimes Hasty may be 
washed high on the beach 
by a big wave and left there 
stranded. By digging very 
quickly into the wet sand, 
the crab can keep from 
drying out in the hot sun. 
So Hasty Digger leads a 
busy life — up the beach 
with the incoming tide and 
down again as the tide 
goes out. Crawling, tum- 
bling and digging, the mole 
crab moves quickly to keep 
from becoming a meal for 
another hungry creature. 
Good luck, Hasty! See 
you next time we visit the 
beach. 


An underwater fern? Two quill pens stuck in the sand? No, ifs 
only Hasty, catching a meal with his feathery feelers. 
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Come on and hit the nature trail with Ranger Rick. Join 


Ranger Rick Ranger Rick's Nature Club, and receive 12 issues of 


RANGER RICK’S NATURE MAGAZINE each year, plus all 


Mem bership Form the other fun benefits. It's a great gift idea, too. And it’s 


only $8.00! (Plus $2.00 for each foreign address). 
| Please print your name here. This information is important I would like to send a Ranqer Rick Gift Membership to: 


for our records. 
۲۳۱۲ I ب‎ 


My Name 
Address 
Address s - 
City n: 
City 
A A 


ey — ÀÀáÁ— f | f | | | 
More gifts? Attach your list. You will be sent gift announce- 
Yes [|| would like to be a member of the club. ments to sign and forward. 
Please make payment to and send fo: 


NATIONAL WILDLIFE FEDERATION, 1412 16th St., N.W., Washington, D.C. 20036 
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Discover Worlds of Wildlife Excitement With 
Ranger Rick's Best Friends! 


Eight of the brightest, happiest wildlife books ever will 
show you all the fun and excitement of your favorite 
wild animals! You'll see where they live . . . how they 
raise their young . .. what they eat . . . their close rela- 


tives ... how they change with the seasons... and | s cil دنز ی‎ EE > vy 
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much more. Spectacular full-color photographs and 
lively text take you to meet beavers and bears. lions and 
tigers, chimps and baboons, and other creatures, as you 
read amazing facts and thrilling adventures about their 
lives. 


Great to share with family and friends, each book is a 
delight to read as you learn about the fascinating 
world of nature. | Dbiors 


| amaà Tigers 
Each Colorful Book Features... | | d | 
* 32 deluxe, glossy pages 19303GF American Wildlife (Set of 4 books) $8.90 
(Includes : White-tailed Deer, The Big 
Bears, The Beaver’s Way, The Foxes) 





e Full-color photographs 


e Big 815” x 10” size | 

٠ Wildlife facts about the animals | 19321GF Foreign Wildlife (Set of 4 books) $8.50 
| (Includes: Elephants, Lions and Tigers, 
Chimps & Baboons, Land of the Zebra) 


٠ Range maps showing where the 
animals live 
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HERE'S A NEAT WAY TO 
KEEP YOUR RANGER RICKS! 
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BOOKS & NATURE-RELATED ITEMS 070806 


ORDER FORM 
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1 Terrific RANGER RICK binders will help you save Name 
your nature magazines forever! The great-looking d 
brown leatherette covers have the title, RANGER dress 
RICK'S NATURE MAGAZINE, in gold-toned letters City 


right on the front. 12 issues (a whole year's worth) 
can be kept safe and clean, even on car trips and 
school jaunts. These binders are the very best way 
to care for your favorite stories, photos, craft ideas 


St == 


Please send orders and payment to: 


NATIONAL WILDLIFE FEDERATION 


and more! | 
56102GF Ranger Rick Binder ........................$2.T5 1412 16TH ST., N.W., WASHINGTON, D.C. 20036 
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RANGER RICK’S SUMMER FUN PUZZLE will keep 
you busy figuring out how to put together 100 pieces to 
form a great-looking. color-packed picture. The sturdy 
pieces of puzzle stock are designed a little larger, just 
right for children 5 to 10 years old to handle. So, jump 
in and join the gang from Deep Green Wood. Puzzle 
size, 10” x 20”. 

30808GF Ranger Rick Summer Fun Puzzle ....$4,50 
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WHO'S THE RACCOON ON YOUR BELT? Its 
Ranger Rick, of course, and his friendly face is woven 
right into a brown fabric belt by the Jacquard loom 
method. The shiny brass buckle is adjustable so the belt 
will fit up to a 26" waist. This handsome, colorful ac- 
cessory is backed in canvas duck to last for years! 
30620GF Ranger Rick Belt ...........................$495 





PACK YOUR BEACH GEAR in Ranger Rick’s great 
beige canvas duffle bag. It’s a big 9” x 18” and has Ranger 
Rick’s smilin’ face right on the front. The strong web- 
bing handles and a sturdy full-width zipper are other 
long-wearing features. Terrific for the gym and over- 
nights, too. 

35107GF Ranger Rick Duffie Bag ................$12.95 
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RANGER RICK HAND 
PUPPET puts on a super 
show with you behind the 
scene. This adorable raccoon 
is 11” high and 10” from 
hand-to-hand. He’s nonaller- 
genic and nontoxic—great for 
kids. Fits all hand sizes. 
39158GF Ranger Rick 








HANDY POCKET MAGNIFIER is a neat way to dis- 
cover all about nature and the creepy crawlies. Carry it 
everywhere—it fits in your pocket just perfectly because 
it’s only 244” square. It’s all-in-1 with molded lens and 
frame fitting into its own case. Every child who loves 
nature should have one! 

34706GF Pocket Magnifier ..............................$1.50 
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` ger BP: [ A RANGER RICK T- 

sb Ras | SHIRT is a shirt you'll live 
JAN | in all summer long. It's 
lightweight and comfort- 
able, and goes great with 
jeans and shorts, Mom will 
love it because it's 100% 
cotton, preshrunk and 
washable. The bright, hap- 
. py face of Ranger Rick will 
show that you really love 
nature. Order by size. 





30040GF Small T-Shirt (6-8 years) ................ $3.50 
30059GF Medium T-Shirt (9-12 years) ............$3.50 


30068GF Large T-Shirt (13-16 years) ............$3.50 





